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ell THE BLACK CHAMBER tempt him out upon the road at nicht, 
< cluded f Pave 14 The Silversteins are good sortof peo 
. Ar this instant Mr. Wermuth en ple; and, as they observed his terror, 
tered wiping his brows. From the they otfered him a bed tn the man- 
theatre doubtless,” we both exclamed . schroecer accepted it with the 
at once, and held the money-box for 8rert t joy, and retired, after making 
ines towards him : in apology for bem obliged to dis. 
*“Itis very easy talking, anusw turb them early m the morning, as he 
he: “only put yourselves in my | ‘ uN it nunpelled to depart at day- 
l take th xam . vues break but the next morning there 
vagab i! such vermin, tl was no Schroeder to beseen or heard 
uwhate den » morning till night Hour after hour passed by, and 
Yesterday tl by vht me ina pre yet] did not make his appe trance, 
t P Is pa y rants, have cost They kt hed it his door, they called, 
nosmall exertion of my | rst , » made the most outrageous noises, 
“© Kor God’s sake ca n Bar but ly answered At length the 
Ww manu, “ let a not ‘ t une so serious, that the door 
, nd vagat stories to-nieht was, | silverstern’s order, broken 
| “ } been ‘| r c the ist ( ! They s n discovered poor 
hour, ae eee etl i li qd Schroeder, pale uid senseless on his 
1 ] of still g ead { a looking as if just about to 
“Tw ily give you the. t his last. With much difficulty 
part te the Grey Chamber,” inter- they revived him, and he immediately 
ray WV ermath. * and 4 vases & began torelate the most frightful story 
it to The Liberal, if vou choose, vhat he affirmed had happened to 
et mosing title of the Black luring the night. [le had retired 
uf Ch a ¥ wit wk Cham to bed atan early hour, in order that 
excl , Barmann and mvse hemight be enabled to depart betimes 
I very ferent he morning tle was still io his 
. ‘ + , replied Wer firstsleep when a knocking at the door 
— » & most voke him Poor Schroeder, whose 
“ , vhosts and v | » was uumediutely tilled with all 
Y ou 26 | unted wit the | riloie t she had ever heard, 
;, " lawsver Sch ' 1 hil } ee dl himself as « se as he could 
f wu Q iv ca ‘ 1 tothe wall, as | oe ed the bed-clothes 
women. Well, he had some bus tieht overbis head. tle had hardly, 
oe lately at Kat rea thee 5 t howe r, begau again toslumber, ere 
of Stiverstein, whiel seek Toten: & Was a vd time alarmed by a 
long th eve : pi awh | ! ‘ st “noise close to his bed; 
: he could vet away Bye ' | sup, perceived a figure 
k 5 ‘ the most us \ t sta « betore a closet, 
nee ; rT " “W 4 that moment, he had not 
- it tony t erved the apartment, mod 
} - = ‘ iy t i wat t glitter as of it 
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Dh spectre nted its riches, rattled 
the mo , alter lockme theclo 
set, gravely approached = tl bed 
Schroeder then observed the small, 
pale face of a corps with an old 


fashioned head-baud bound round her 
black hair. Ele felt the air become ice 
cold about | Terrified to a th, 


he turned himself round, shut hise.ves 


i t 


as close s he cou , ind moved astar 
away from its victnity as possible, At 
this moment it uttered tremet s 
scream, aud something feil Cowan vio 
lently close to him, which finally de- 
prived him of his senses. Tu this state 
he had remained until) the morning, 
when, as T have already witormed you, 
he was found hal dian hus bed 

“* You may easily umagme what an 
amaziwwg disturbance th fiat te 
tue the house The Silverste s wh 
without this, were already « miplete 
Visionaries, and were out u \ 
purig mp tis, evan to tath TT 
old aunt, whos pperition had been 
seen guddiny about i rmer tines, 
aud ofsome ec ca treasures whicl 
a rod-diviner hi ly ved to themws 
tisfaction a WInET Posse or ot thre 
estate must have concealed there 
Schrocder also vornched for the truth 
of every word of his story,and declar 
ed that he was ready to seal his at 
firmation with a thousand oaths t 


ie tually dil make a deposition oO 


adventure, but the magistrate 


md who be 


whom he deposed it, oug 
ed to the uubelrevers, tnsisted uy 1 
local exanmnuation of the ch rT I 
where Sctire er had slept Ohl sy 
verstem cou hardly be prevatled 


Upon to cor senttoit; hedeclared that 


he did not like to afironta spirit te bits 
own house, who honoured him with 
is company that he « Hd do very 
well without the Uli chamber, aud 
would be perfectly satisfied to have it 
shutup, and leave if to the service of 
the spectre, prov ledaut w ibe mo 
derate evourlh to « iteat tseilt with 
the use of that ‘ ancl not po ram- 
bling about the rest of the mausion 

But the magistrate, stl insisting, ' 

ried His point, sit to the 





prictor of t estate i ' 
ber, theret ae j t Schyoe 
der found it ites to port out the 
place where the « set w ithe t 
sure wass to have st , for Op po- 
site to the bed there we two wu 
dows, and nota spo ts tu be fo 
where acloset could lave st 1, vis 
bile fF tivisitole thre whole yf tt 
chamber was carelully exami 1 t 
notthe shebtest trace of y tl 
SUSPICIOUS «4 ald be scovered I} 
nmiivistrate, there t, ind all pore 
seut, asserted that af the thing ha 
really blappe ‘ s stated, it cor l 
have been thi ehoauy bunmran age 
Schroeder begged to have subtle 
licated yey of the prot i, audotl 
deposition, tm order to sul suilha 
tiimiscdl it 1) the news | s, al 
ib tuquirers a 1 true ist wl 
siotlary, provide witis tlie haleiad 
testation of bits abilities til 
denly entered the magistrate » le 
cxutmue thet wile they 
had slept he shook at, pushed 
turned it round, examined it, and ban 
meread about iu, til fatonece, wi 
sty ug bard uj he wainscott 
iV ist which the tine } 
st > oe moved up h sthie, 
communication was al yyeroad w 
t ecoud be u the other side 
the wamscol, and through the curl 
ol it a peep tuto a neat pretly litt 
voll 

* Zo Is!" antes upl 1 Barm 
will) cousiderable vexati uly 
hiuiself a smartslap ou the 
but Wermuth,wl ti ho | 
of the true mea 2 f fiis © 
tion, «putetly outinued tis story 
“*Woitha less asi hhient, tay 
Darmanu, ai Schroeder cry 
the unexpected pros; t which 
pear belore him Albu np 
| sed over both t beds to the 
julio room |; there Sehroedecr it 
gdittely recoguiscdad the ¢ set t 
spectre, and the taster 1 mist 
of the house the bed-room ot the dy 
maid Ihe closet was oj “ 
‘ tai i holen | Winall S eu 
( \ t yeowels 








\ rr: . ‘ Vj mers of f naow. Lao 








several pretty articles ¢ plate, some ghastly pse of the miser: ‘It shall 
ornaments, 9nd afew t Is u ey. happen rain to me, however,’ 
Se wast wleined to ¢ the pretty § hie e endeavoured to make 
S ostaielaatsvest the room t recount, f nit th sses which he had 
both conce the tr nd th st; t the little black-eyed rogue 
1 rifious t it wis s scover- | L herself about so quickly, that 
i ee iin eee . 5 ers lips exactly fixed them- 
keeper had, during the bustle, qu t] elvesupon the red nose of the magis- 
an sail teinetlbaa trates clerk *"Take care, sir,’ said 
«The vame-keeper!” repeated poor ‘the Ist of \pril comes back 
Barmaun, quite th erst i « very vear, and always has its due.’ 
game-keeper did you say 2 —" Ye bs Phe little rogue said Barmann, 
Sl acacaned Mae of the manor, Au hing, and who now good-natured. 
jauuas Leisegaug, insisted Wermut ly gave as adventure, for the further 
. \ ewes name re y A nusement of the party—* but,” con- 
tus? » interruptes rma le he, whe » he had finishe 1, umd 
v7 ~ ent bert! v. * are you rfain of we leeosed our mirth, “tf Lhave 
t +? ven th black chamber to vou, 
“| orm : <yerg \\ ther still remaios the ghost of the 
n »pettishly, “ | t st Xx \ cannot dispute all marvels 
é ; his fair one? w tof the world, Vaud now tor our 
‘ sul ‘ sey " ¥ ¢ t 
Oh tat t the least l t < The Liberal and began 
y , mu »ppeevishily to 1 se'| (irey Chamber,” but 
jerking up his vat, “*] Iyany before he had got through halfa do- 
i , = t's hot pray , zen sentenu » te dashed the paper 
with your stot  \\ , th + violently upon the table; for it con- 
youn 4, vuess ' VV ere ta m explanation, is clear as the 
muth: “ the moving watuscot, 6 sun, of tl celebrated goblin of the 
might euttimes have be f grey chamber !— 
eons ' ie lords of mist shad «* Alack-a-day,” said he di spond. 
heen : vas | v dis ingly, “we hve in villanous times ; 
eres v Solus every thing venerable is going to de- 
de j presse | iv, —uoteven a respectable ghost can 
. t} , ‘ mai undisturbed in his own terri 
at z ‘ vok tories, somebody will artse t » disprove 
oh. dl ow the gan displace him. Let nobody come 
ke F } , to iwithastory of 1 Spr tre 
‘ blett “And why not,” rephed Wermuth, 
! . this w \ , tis not till the period when ghosts 
Selo ' | banished that men begin to tell 
thus er " them histories; but through all those 
rally \ es ) . S that appear w ting in proba. 
pa N ' t the t ty, tl re er ifthe be eather lucky 
. - ‘ y we be ' witty, wall ly ciscover the 
‘ po i 1 have ' ’ 
this wl " w t = 
tiheir eX t ' but the st 
sport was, it sel t ! ¥ sh ore a im ‘ aaa NAT 
mid was st t 4 
tl atwh saw t IT wave spent (savs a French gentle- 
cheeked, | t bot sh frie six monuthsin 
Hades ] bane, ! ner that time mixed 


t 




















Strictures on the Fas 





grateful not to adc, thatl have aniver- 
wally been received with spleadid hos 
pitality. Yet,with thesingle exception 
of one family, [know not the house in 
London where strangers are permitted 
toenjoy that free, easy, faratliar 
access, Which, from early h 


mid 
! t > 

bit, is es- 
sential to the happiness of a French- 
man. 
drille parties, masquerades, and 
dinners, 1 have partakeu almost to sa- 


neerts, qua- 
{ 


yraha 


Of assemblies, « 


tiety. My eye is tired of the blaze of 
erowded ball-rooms, my ear of the 
eound of music, and Tamsurfeited with 


the luxuries of the table In short, | 
am sick of living in public, aud sigh 
for the ple sures of that intimate aud 
uncerem is comiuiel scion Which 
constitutes the charm of real society. 

It is indeed a most extract ary 
circumstance, that, of all the nation " 
I urope, the Leuelish, the hthen t 


esteemed 
mestic 


for their simpli 


virtues, are the 





known, because seldom seen iw t t 
natural characters. In other countries 
the haughtiest noble allows not « 
his friends, but even hos mn ru 
quaintance, to view hit: his | 

of retirement, I ered ato tas 
toilette, heus not distress bets 
gazedatin his bed-vown; | 
at table willh his ow | 

he blushes not at the modest hits 
ordimary meal imealof . 

out ceremony or restrate 

acerental visitor! jai ( 
isreversed mi } ela 1 

contrary orders astriet ! ; 
an aukward servant allows 

pected ruest to) fhod his w hoe | 
the threshold, t! trost 

sure to est Lie us ertl ! 
better-cis¢ med sery t, wi vith 
al sand bows an . es tor 

ml Le Which las! n 3 ' 
biitte that rycaste snotatil 

or ( lucte lito hemp ys . 
and left there for halfan hour, whole 
he hears bells ring gand peopl rut 
ping about, be is at last warte uby 


cman o 





reul 





ontdble Mannere of London. 


whichis legible in his eountenance 
But when, without such iterruption, 
the intruder is ledat once into the pre- 
sence of the persuns whom he comes 
ter the 
pid attendant by whose error he has 
gained admittance, a similar look ex- 
changed between the husband and the 


to visit, a side frown viven stu. 


wife, the dismissal of the claildren, or 
the sudden disappearance of the lady, 
too plainly discover how [ttl 
welcome. 

If the stranger, unac quainte d with 
the manners of London, 
kuock atthe door near the time of din 


he is 


happens to 


ner, andis by some unlucky misma. 
I igement permitted lo | iss thre port. 
er’s lodge, the mischief ts still greater, 
every possible mandquvre ts prac. 
t Ito get him out of the h sew 
theultu Leng ition. Foreigners are 
astonished at findimg, that he who re 
ves them on one day with the most 
lavish profusion, will on | next 
cure ly abstoin from exer o the 
| est act of ¢ vary | ‘ | 
have nde Lie Ofte head ft fa 
bart these fanaily ¢ ers 
svi yet than ty tive 
‘ t ' > tux than 
t I juets \ r 
‘ s ‘ e 
s scu l t 
fi “ dl 
Wi ' rl system of giving 
! tevta t Hlariy re 
‘ is, tl 1 ie ecewed by 
\\ nog that the donor ofa 
this ‘ qual magnificence on 
Pi ry ¢ ‘, nd wl doubts 
t net of vanity which can 
| sikdom repeated ¢@ Phe fashion 
{ ‘ t i l 1 no oof exchat mye 
tdimers ishittl: more than a ge 
T lagreement to visitteach other in 
med characters, and to play a 
guine Of Aumbug which imposes on 
none but the weakest and least expe- 
rienced n ku Perhaps, indeed, 
the por } feasting of the appetite, 
ul cou nied by any endeavour fo 











your richer countrymen. In hopes to 
vet rid of those evils, they are for ever 
ws motion; and, vot content h vos 
ing trom then country-houses to Lone 
don, ind from Loudon to Bath and 


Cheltenham, they migrate in flocks to 


of the earth. 


the most distant corners 
Abroad, they live 
ther, and follow the same habits to 


misery at home, 


exclusively toge- 


which thes owed ther 








Change of place, theret: products 
no change ot feeling, and they ¢ ° 
tinue to wander al t, lau lie thy 
those who thi by thei extray 
gance, and the living pictures of woe; 
while envied and hated by the rest 
the world, tor the possesst f 
wealth which aflords them so litt 
gratieation 

Society is the first blessing of civie 


lized man; and, as no uation enjoye 
this less than you or more than we, I 
I ir 


} r 
am inchned to thuak rat during 


late political mistortunes, when so 
nauy of our first famules, aller lost 

every thing but their honor, found a 
generous asylum i Luglan !, it offen 
happened that a little colerve ot French 
enngrants,partaking of miomelellic Ora 
hhoilely payer, 


md, in spite ofall then calamuties, ie 


saladin a garret, were 


finitely happier, than your british st 


bles mm their brilliant circics, 


LINES TO THE MEMORY OF WILELTA™ 


POWER WATTS (AGED THREE YEAR 


A. mu i eca n 
Thou bud of beauty, t 
Su I i | } 
Tturr kv p a 
I iwhat rart \ J af 
I: k of i win } war 
Thy fra 
A irch swet n t ry 
i ste | tand free 


Patient Man. 157 





mred, childish ease, 


isand arts to please 
ow :-—And w he re, oh 


Phe eager fond caress 





I looming cheek, so fresh and fair, 
Phi Hips, all s ught to pre s ~ 
J en brow, and laughing eye— 
The heart that le iped so joyously ? 
\ had we loved them less! 
\ there are thoughts can brief relief 
Ani weeten cen this cup of grief. 





as thou scaped Athorny scene? 
A wilderness of woe : 

Where many a blast of anguish keen 
Had taught thy tears to Mow! 

Perchance 


grief, 


some wild and withering 


Had sered thy summer's earliest leaf, 
In these dark bowers below ! 
0 Kening chills of hope deferred, 
Lo strike thy gentlest thoughts had stir 
reu 


What has thou ’scaped >—Life’ 


I weltere 


il g sea, 
Before the storm arose 
VW t vet its gl ne 


rh li waves were free 
it that marred re pose ’ 





thousand throes of pain,— 


thed a stain 


I sin or Sorrow brea 
l; thine opening rose 
And who could calmly think of this, 


Nor envy thee thy doom of bliss ? 


] Vd from home's beloved bowers, 
fo deck thy last long sleep, 
I } htest-hued,mostfragrant flowers 
Plat summer's dews may steep ; 
l ro emblem meet, was there, 
| \ et blue, and jasmine fair, 
l t ‘ seemed tu wee} 
\ .§ v,la > lowlier pell; 
Sweels tu the passing sweet Farewell '* 


THE PATIENT MAN.—A SKETCH 


Shak speare 


“Tia Ila! your humble servant 


Yrlando. You must have some fa- 
mous qt esat college, that you have 
such a ¢ t for the sport yourself 


ike 


rturkey 

















158 / ¢ Pa 


am serious; and T repeat it; T never 
knew anger but by name, aud | havwe 
lered that men could be so 


osophers as to sufler ther 


offen wor 
hittie of ph 
passions to get the head, and occasion 
the paroxysn s of fury T have seen some 
meu into. It 
dignity of our nature. 
have obtaimed that mastery over them, 


t 
nothing 


thrown disgraces the 


For myself, | 


that | would venture to say 





could derange my temper 

** Something will put you out vet 

* Twill bide the trial, and la at 
“Well, uf you are serious, all T 


sav is that you are a pattern for tl 
id tbe hung up t 1} 


might see and 


worl 1, ie sh 


moon that every one 


Improve By the bye, LT eannot pos 
sibly go to‘Tombkins’s to night. bam 
sorry for it, as T know vou partr 


Iv wished an iwtroduction to M 
bhiza.” 
* Never mind; 


do 


« But they leave townin th lay 
for , and it w lhbewm sible 
me to mtroduce vou before thev g 


“Well, L may meet them again, 


y¢ thaps, ind getsome ¢ 
form that oface; or i vot, 


ne else to per- 


' 
whs | can 





bear with the disapporn tun 

* Vou are quite , pl capil r.] 
see Well, at all events I « { | 
mv promise of spending a day or tw 
with vou next week 

“ PT shall be gratilied,” sand Ovlas 

sna the friends sepa ited 

On the day pporated, \ iam oar 
rived, and Was rece ved bw hist dl 
with a hearty Wweicone 1} t 
had scares mit ' d, wil t 
guest bapper t vertur hie , 
of cotlee, whose contents ec! r to 
lodge themselves by way of we i 
the prece of a ed salmouw whoielh Of 
Jando was just preparing ft lace | 
tween lis organs mast 110 L hits 
ausaster ol fiavourite relish, how 
ever, the hitter bore with exemplary 
patience, and receive tl potogies 
his friend with pertect yod tun Ss 
} eb i! } a onversat 


4 4 





were spre } v ‘ ve 1 he « 2. 
tion t that thre at its height) of the 
theory of matter Williams suny irted 
the doctrine f Nate list, and Or 


lando sided with the Phere lhe 


contest was sustamed wah vigor « 
both sides ; 


yument with Ela 


William supported his ar. 
md D'Alembert ; 
him with Reid, 


Phe 
on William's sie » became heate 


’ 
rnd Orlan » opposed 


Prince, and Steward 


, irvuments 


he lost his temper, and his grou , 
consequence ty t Orlando, tustead of 
) Wing lis example, seemed to rea. 
son 1] ler ash wita nist grew 
more warm: and this ving him a 
vantage, he improved of, and a 
‘ ed his syllogisms with suck 
stre stl lr re », that hos adver. 
st ster nd every wstant, and 


nily ol enlarging ou tl advantages 
adue government of the passions 
ist thre npertorily ) | 
viven bio to their hete te VW 
nH, i cedonittiig ties, ex mgt 
side wiok with Nliss | «eV, acous 
Orlando's, who resided in the fam 
ted was tb ved 1 Le the goddess 
our 4 ey Job's private mvocations 
bts troed not this tmterchange of s 
ere rest t e, and mivited W 
nt . it i mm tits stu 
“May mother anc Lucy know we 
both ¢ .-worts,” be added w 
s . Ww 1e¢n us By ! 
“ \\ A \ ft ve ver scen my 
. \ i? the reply Was 
t " * You wall la hh G 
when vou , ior the most | intr 
cllow in thethree Kingdoms, Every 
I ' stich race Hot a scrayl 
' tol place But [fined my 
count it | have not a book o | 
| but J bo puto my hand or 
' ni, md he oy 1 tin 
st t k ‘, s | 
every ft yo oseem tn priut? It 
( tere sel VW ‘Lin 1 laugh as te 
hoo a on lies we the Open Goor | 
' live t? “Was as the y 
‘ vi < \ 











OOKS ay Mia ptie bet 
the door. A large table was overture 
ediu the centre of the room, and books, 
papers, and i struments lay seattered 
in wild coufusion about the oor, and 
every thing else was in the same scale 
of disorder “What the devilis this, 
was Walliam’s exclamation as he e: 


tered, “ Why this worder witha wit 


ness.” Orlando stood speechless, 
his friend laughed still louder * Aud 
you know where to find every thing 
here, do you? Oumy conscience you 
e cleverer than | ever gave vou cre 
adit tor Shoot me if Leould tind o 
thing, let alone a * € ome, come, 
Wall, a truce to irony,” sand Orlane 
ter a | ne *] see how it os, the 
n he has nl ats way td uy 
set every t g This is a heht ev 
Come, leas ghing, and help 
setit to rigl [hit were my cas 


devil; but blessin TL OSOpPLLY sa 
William, as h liftes) sOme of tl 
books.” ** The moukey lias ' 
tin tuk Over the tre se, t tid pust 
finished [ perceive,” said Ov 
“there is a ioug b tor us to res 
it. \\V ell, lm vlit be worse € 
‘ (" and te pu ‘ sv | 
5 f ii re rT wa n 
papers il ir K i pie Uhenie 
bemmg at last tinwhed, be sat ¢ 
7 prou ! to bring ¢ 
\ trait willis i mcto re » > 
Oria Sead isce youl ory t 

sual l you w hacush 

! iz 1 
suf 

| wor f iD \ ! i 

decd fom ‘ 
‘ t t ] i 
i ple oti ot 
Wil > ven \ 7 ! vue 
you ” Sinpypne una 

I SCUEr Was 
tliey 1 vil °* i teav the’ 
ShewWw ft) talicunjpet ‘ 
iry ( - a 


oJ 


u commenced, and Orlando 
cried out, “ LT never managed it so 
well We shall have itat last. There 

nly the alechol to putin;” aud 
taking m his hand a bottle of that li- 
quid, he poured tw the requisite quan 
tity; and laymg down the bottle, he 
proceeded to aligate the contents of 
his crucible. \ tule he was thus em- 
ploved, and felicitating himself ou the 
expected success of his experiment, 
Wilham, tm reaching over the table 
for a book, struck the bottle of spirits 
of wine with his arm, aud precipitat- 
j 


ed its contents, bottle and all, mito the 


ructbie, 


* jlow came that,” be sad, 


I have done it, Psuppose.”  “ You 
have,” rephed Orlando; “ what an 
unlucky hand you've got, Will. J 


nay Hever manage Iso ¢ leverly igati. 


y. But hold—the cloc k strikes 
the disner-hour; aud you knowl am 


llowever, nothing like practice, we 


© most punctual fellow alive. Wie 


must go down thir moment LThavea 
vourtte dish to-day too; and pro 
mise myself toenjos my dinwer might 
ly. Come along Woilltaus answered 
tot; bul a smile passed over bis coun- 
‘ ‘ Ou entering the dismg-par- 
» Orlando wasstruck with obsers 

v none of those tokeus, (as the cloth 
pparatus, & which idicate the 
meal as loilhcoming [le enquired 


the reason, and learnt the cook bad 
unaccountal iy u stuken the hou 


Wis beol | r beltad her 

sual time. Cav table mdeed!" 

rl lo; “she wus never 

‘ t to be t s, and knows how l 

te wregularity But simee such rs 
thie case, t ¢ remedy, We 
st eeu sil war acl bye patient til 

j her to be ready L.et her, 
vever, be informed, T shall not ex 

| it a repetitio of this’ Lle theu 

1 ed the conversation, which sooa 
became general, ancl ie appeared 


tally to have forgotten this milringe 
he 


Fy t » his ti ts of punctual - 
t lt 
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} 


dress of Nise L.uev towar 


and, he could 


marked a 


not help fancying, as 
in her cars 

to William. his had indeed struck 
in the morning, but he had ine 
nantly repelled the idea, 


| retcrence 


him 


is unworthy 


of him, and ince mypatible with the 
characters either of his mistress or his 
friend. However it gai began to 
haunt him, and bis eye, in spite of 
himself, wandered suspic islv from 


to the 
m conversation, 
up, 

viol nce, 


ome other, as they sat er 
and pulling the beli with some 

demanded h dinner In 
1 it " 


obedience to his mand 


| 
peared, but no sooner had he bevar 
to taste the favourit dish li 

spoken of, than he bscame sensible it 


had received no additional 


from the of the cook to be as 
soon as possible after her wonted tin 

It was, in fact, « 
cloud passed ¢ 
looking 


whisper t 


hurry 


mpletely spoile 
ver hiscountenar 
he observed Willi 
Vy ane her smil i re- 
ver to his heart Tle 


fork with 


m 
turn was a dag 


threw down his knife and 


avehemence that drew their imme 
ciate attention, and beeant complain 
so bitterly of the cook that Wi n 


exclaimed, “ Why Orlando, are 


avery?” “Angry . he re n 


ed; “but it is hard after w 
long for t thug to have it rved up 
in such a taste as this. It is not eat 
able.” * Poo, man, uever n try 
something els Ve I beheve | 
hiust Chive me as of veal," s 
Orlandoin return; the ratl ! 

cceent hel | we Ss} ke s r 
ing into his mil placid t al 
must say a few wor ibout this t 
the cook thougl ul ! re ! 
menced his meal 

The cloth bea removed, lou 
friends not possessing that tof cor 
viviclity which the ladies 


batiis 


from the s ty of the other sex, till 
thie latter's | mwersof enter 

half stupilied by their coy s Iiba 
tions, a fanuly circle was formed; and 
the time while i pleas tly way, ur 


tho 


ill 


its 


ness at the familiar intercouse of 
ead not here ‘ 
linost de 
the te 


r the object of its preference 
areecry ce 


shie 


ypearance si HSCIOUS of 
i 


own presence, W hale 


turns with | 


pleasure in her look and accent to the P 
uldresses of another Lhose wi ’ 
I e ever ved hav expericnced 

t vy, for iu wt ter r less ¢ , 
ré it perv les ove bosom, nd 

t! e who have not, w dnet cor { 
yr hend us flor ious emotion ea 
sier to e teit than 1 \\ this 
fet ! Orla WwW ¢ eas re t 
combat, st ve ft re himse! ' 
nto serenit Phat W nh wou 
endeavour to undermine the hapy $s 
of the man with whom had beens 

| vy united tl firmest bonds ¢ 
fr ship, was t] ht from which 

he recone with hort Nor was | 

more Wl a itis ef t s8 

nad inconst to the emale whose 

mage was ass 1 with his 
dreams of future happiness Still he 

‘ 1 not re ¢ the change im het 

manner wil the reasons W 

which he ¢ voured to account 

it; ty Sprite himself, lis m 

grew more unsettl » hus thonghts 

more torment ' hits observations 
shorter and Jess requent, t lat st 

they sunk into mere replies to tl 

‘ : lressed to hin bron 

t stute he was . by thee 

trance of a servant, w at et 

: Seige 8 ; spat 

the b c Ww returned | 

started up, and tis dis coable re 

t Ss Vanished in moista Lt 

t k ow brought, aud he t 

with avielity, but | te wee | 

is he open 1 “What ve 

have senton 4 rerrat hes 

*th sa volun f Dino Cassius 

stead of Olaus ~ v this s 

be hot g but disapy tn Is 

aud hethrew down thel * Stay, 

s iWi m,“*tl miust sou " 

take lw \ =x ¢ ‘ 
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nutes he returned. “ The mistake was 
with your servant, not mine; he 
brought you up the wrong 
Here ts Olaus.” “ Right at last,” said 
Orlando with a smile ; “ now fora 
look at this. A light in my study, 
Johu!’ and he hastened thither, fol- 
lowed by William = ‘The light arriv- 
ed, and he hurried to his seat with the 
book. “1! ama!limpatience,” he said, 
as hesat down. Hehad scarcespoke, 
when the leg of his chair gave way, 
aud he fell to the ground. “ Flang 
that jade who dusts the study,” said 
he as he arose; ‘she has broken my 
chair, and fearing to own it, stuck on 
the leg. I might have broken a limb 
with the fall. However, all happens 
to be right, though there seems a spell 
Now 
for another trial,” aud he again ad- 
dressed himself to the book. He had 
ist found the place of commencement, 
when William, reaching out his hand, 


' " 
bOoK 


agaist my begiwomg Olaus, 


said, “ your candle-wick is as long as 





my arm;” and souffing itas he spo 


extinguished it, and they were left in 
total darkuess 


‘ 


exclaimed Orl indo, 
somewhat rufiled, “ that was done on 
Am [to be the butt of all 
What mean you by it?” 
William apologized, but Orlando was 


Zoun Is ” 


purpose, 


your jokes 


1» HO humour to attend to his excuses, 
1 after calling vehemently for a 
light, threw humself in his chair in 


dogyued stley lu a few moments he 
Wits ul . ry ti loor softly open 
' I! raised tus head, but the 
darkucss prevented bis discovering 
Whose was the lightstep that enterc | 
the apartment, [iu an instant, how- 
ever, the soft voiceof Lucy was heard 
to say > an under tone, “ my deat 
Mr. William, are you here 2" “ Ever 
at your command,” was the response, 
md Orla heard hiscompanion t se 
from his seat, and walk across the 
room \ low whispering succeeded, 
wdina few moments after, a sound 
was heard spoplas tothat produced by 

) Tp ass need hiss, Q)iy this pustant 
rlando caught at the bell-rope, and 





missing it, sprang from his chair with 
such violence, as tocverturn the table 
ind its contents, which fell with a 
loud crash on the floor, and not alittle 
startled the nocturnal whisperers. 
Flying to the rope, he pulled it with 
such fury, that it broke in his hand, 
exclaiming at the same time “ fire and 
fury! am | never to have light 2” 
“Why, Orlando, you are angry,” ob- 
served William in a calm tone. 

“ Angry!” vociferated Orlando ; 
“*d-—n it, sir, have l not reason to be 
angry ? [sit not enough to make me 
the butt of your ridicule—to over- 
throw all my future prospects of hap- 
piness—but must you play off your 
hellish success before my face? I am 
angry, sir, and [ willbe angry. And 
for you, madam”—The loud laugh 
that resounded from both his hearers 
interrupted him, and the light at that 
instant arriving, shewed him the floor 
strewed with his books, papers, che- 
mical apparatus, &c. “ Behold the 
work of the patient man,” said Wil- 
liam with affected solemnity, point- 
ing to the confused heap. “ Behold 
him himself,” he continued, holding 
the light before Orlando, who was 
now literally trembling with rage,— 
*“ behold him whose temper nothing 
can derange—him to whom Job sinks 
into utter insignificance. Admirable 
philosophy,” and he sunk laughing 
imtoachair. 

** Poor Orlando !" said Lucy; “ you 
push our little plot too far, Mr. Wil- 
ham. Thisistrying him too far,” and 
aly ipproac hed him. He looked up 
is she did so, and the took she gave 
him explained all. Your plot, in- 
deed!" he said, embracing her, “and 
so all these cresses are the result of 

your coufederacy. Well, [must own 
you have conquered, 1 was too con- 
tident, aud your experiments on me 
to-day, Wall, are 
for vou have taugit me how much 


a salutary lesson— 


easier itis to boast of a complete mas- 
tery over the passions, than to acquire 


that conquest su re ality, 
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THE VOrs STROMBOLI 


From Capts 


NO OF 
Smyth's Description of Sicily. 
Frow San Bartolo the coast is form- 
ed of ragged lavato Poiut Sciarazza, 
otf which there is a rock nearly even 
with the water's edge, about a quar- 
ter of a mile out, with forty fathoms, 
deepening to seventy, close to it. And 
between this point and that of Zar- 
rossa, there is a cove, which being im- 
mediately below the crater, it is natu- 
ral to imagine would, from the conti. 
pual action of the volcano, and the in- 
cessaatdischargeof matter forso many 
ages, be very shoal, or, at least, even 
allowing the stones to triturate, that 
a bank of sediment would have been 
deposited; the contrary, however, is 
the case, for | found gradual scund- 
ings of from four to twenty fathoms, all 
round the lo the two 
potuts of Sciarazza Cove; but imme- 
diately under the cone, as nearly as | 


coasts, even 


could approach, and even within the 
range of the ejected matter,there were 
forty-seven fathoms, and at the dis- 
tance of afew yards, from sixty-five 
fo nimety: an inspection of the chart 
will point out this more clearly. The 
circumstance ts curious, and has vota 
Irttle puzzled the sages of Stromboli, 
who, at length, after serious delibera- 
tion, have decided that a gulf, at the 
base of the island, continually absorbs 
the ejections, and replenishes the vol- 
cano. 

| was once going over, in my gun- 
boat, from Milazzo toStrombolrwhen 
a furtous south-east wind arose, amd 
to 
Bartolo, where, ou ap 


rendered rt tmpossible auchog 


before Sau 
proaching, Fobserved the spray ofthe 
he the 
save us from being 
of Calabria, 


surfcarried even to houses: 


ouly refuge to 
to the coast 


then occupied by Murat, was to run 


blown over 


a nook of 
Sciurazza Point, where, for two nights 
and a day, we roce 


almost under the erater, tn 


n astute of partial 
winds and weather ; 
but certainly not without considerable 


security, as to 


danger, from the tucessaut showers of 
red-hot stones that were huried aloft 


) 4 ts 
‘ ‘ y smi ; ray . 


Ceo 


of Stromboi 


and most of which fell very near us, 
while some of them exploded in. the 
air witha whizzing sound, like the 
fragments of bomb-shells after burst. 
ing. The explosions followed each 
other in quick succession (not more 
than from five toten minutes elapsing 
between), witha report like distant 
artillery; the moment of ejection wag 
accompauied by brisk ratthog detona. 
tions, and a full glare of fire, illumi. 
nating the storm at intervals, aud pre- 
senting an awful but magnificent spec 
tacle. At times, however, when the 
wind shifted a point or two, our admi- 
ration waschecked,and we were ol lig 
ed to run below, to avow the cloud 
of minute sand andashes that tustautly 
covered the vessel, and filled her with 
a suffocating heat, Finding the gale 
continued so violent, that | was unable 
to row round to Sau Bartolo, | deter- 
mined to crawl up a steep ravine, be- 
tween our position und the crate r, as 
the only means that offered of commu- 
nicating with the shore: this enterprize 
was oue of the most difficult I ever un- 
dertuok, and willingly would L have 
relinquished it when [ had advanced 
half way up; but the looseness of the 
soil, consisting only of fragments of 
lava and cmders, which, by my efforts 
i ascending, were « ontinually rolling 
into the sea below me, utterly preclud- 
edareturn. At length, weary, aud 
almost exhausted, T gained the sum- 
mit of the cliff, where | found the two 
hospitable priests ofthe island waiting 
to congratulate me ou the 
my rashness, and conduct me to such 
entertainment asthe villages afforded, 
I determined, among the first 
jects, to visit the site of the old crater, 
which they told me was visible on 
Mount Sehice ola, the highest part of 
the voleano,and which must have been 


success of 


ob- 


Aristotle's time 
The ascent, after passing the cultivat 


the one burning in 


and, 
on approaching the part where the 
fires 


ed grounds, is most wearisome 


ire now ra it becomes dan- 


ging, 
gerous in high gales, bemg a vast 


ridge of } 


4 
al } voleant 


asi ! ' ve, as the wind w 


bose cinder 














The Volea 
to the soutl-cast, approach near 
enonzh to look into the boiling caul 
dron, lest we should be forced into it ; 
for the wind was so strong, that we 
could searcely stand. From this fear- 
fal cliff we pursued our journey up- 
wards, by a rugged track that led be- 
tween the two summits of Schicciola, 
where we saw the vestiges of an ig 
nivomous cavity, stated to have been 
the ancient crater ; and not far from 
it we found asmall spring of fresh wa 
ter, that undoubtedly supplies the 
constant fountain over San Vincenso. 
Having thus been disappointed ofa 
view of the active crater, | determined 
on setting out again with the first fine 
weather; and, accordingly,the follow- 
joe day bemy tole rably cle ijalthough 
still aching from the fatigues of the 
climb up Monte S hicciola, T setforth 
in the morning, accompanied by two 
sturdy islanders, all of us provided 
with ‘strong reeds as walking-sticks. 
About noon, having gained the high 
grounds, we entered a peasant’s louse, 
and dined on the fare we had brought 
with us, to which our nostadded some 
currants and figs. In the adjoining 
house lived one of those poor devotees, 
called Monaca di casa, or house-nuns, 
to whose usual vow of chastity was, 
vided that of always 
alone. ‘Though 
was silting at her door 


10 this instance, 
living reputed a 
witch, she 
spinning very industriously, and had 
a miserably squalid subdued appear. 
ance, 

After ourselves, and 
waiting for the meridian heat to sub- 


7 } 
relresiing 


side, we started onwards in high sp 

tilts, and leaving the vineyards, we 
clambered up, by the help of the wil- 
lows and brooms, to a considerable 
height; affer which the ascent among 
the scorie became difficult, and the 
footing uncertain. The journey to the 
summit of Vesuvius, or even to that of 
Etna, U found a trifling exertion,com 
pared with the violent exercise of 
climbing up Stromboli; and my ef- 
forts were the more fatiguig from 

! 


me hurries 


“4 ’ 


is My COMPAnOns,)Oouny 
} 


fs | 


5 ve | 





Gy 


mountain by their agility and strength, 
were always a-headof me, At length 
we turned round a summit of the 
ridge, and, all at once, observed a par- 
tial sight of thre object of our wishes. 
Phe point we had arrived at wasabove 
the crater; we then continued to de- 
scend, and to advance, until it sudden- 
ly burst into a fuller view, with a most 
imposing and appalling effect. Tere 
we took up our station toawait the ap- 
proach of night; and in this awful spot 
enjoyed oue of the most magnificeut 
spectacles that nature can display. 
The crater is about one third of the 
way down the side of the mountain, 
and is continually burning, with fre- 
quent explosions, and a constant ejec- 
tion of fiery matter: it is of a circular 
formm,and about a hundred and seventy 
yards in diameter, with a yellow 
efflorescence adhering to its sides, eas 
to those of Etna. When the smoke 
cleared away, we perceived an undu- 
lating ignited substance, which, at 
short intervals, rose and fellin great 
agitation; and, when swollen to the 
utmost height, burst with a violent ex- 
plosion, and a discharge of red-hot 
a semi fluid state, accom. 
panied with showers of ashes andsand, 


stones, 


uid a strong sulphureous smell. The 
masses are usually thrown up to the 
height of from 60 to 70 to 300 feet ; 
but some, the descent of which I com- 
puted to occupy from nine to twelve 
seconds, must have ascended above a 
thousand. Inthe moderate ejecti Mis, 
the stonesin their ascent gradually di- 
verged, like agrand pyrotechnical ex. 
hibition, and fell into the abyss again ; 
except on the side next the sea, where 
they rolled down in quick succession, 
fier bounding from the declivity toa 
considerable distance in the water. 
\ few fell near us, into which, while 
u their fluid state, we thrust smalf 


preces of moucy, a mem rials | 
friends 
J enjoyed this superb sight, until 
nearly ten @ clock ; and, as it was un- 
inmouly dark, our situation was the 


more dreadfuland grand, for every ex 
! ‘ ] , 
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beneath and the foam of the frrious 
waves breaking agaimst the rocks, so 
far below us as to be unheard; whik 
the detonations of the volcano shook 
the very ground we saton. Atlengih, 
the night getting excessively cold, | 
determined todescend, and according- 
ly was couducted down the other side 
of the ridge a comparatively easy 
journey), by which we rapidly reach 
ed the vineyards, our feet sinking an- 
cle deep at each step; aud in about 
an hour we eutered the cottage ofone 
of my guides, the hospitable Saverio, 

The crater of this mountain is on 
the north-west side, and has burut 
without jutermission from the earliest 
periods; this iucessaut fire issupposed 
to be supported by oxygen, pyrites, 
and sulphur, but there are no traces of 
the aid of bitumen. It appears to be 
not ouly the veut of all these islands, 
but to have a subterraneous commiu- 
nication also with Sicily and Italy 
for previous to a severe earthquake 
taking place in those parts, Strom- 
boli has been observed to be covered 
with dense clouds of smoke, and to 
emit, with increased ectivity, unusual- 
ly ardent flames. It appears, more- 
over, from the concurrent relation of 
the islanders, to be influenced by at- 
mospheric changes, as storms, parti- 
cularly those of the southward, are 
preceded by thick volumes of smoke, 
so that the native pilots are guided at 
night by its flame, and gain intima- 
tions of the weather in the day-time 
by its smoke. 

Superstition, of course, is not idle 
with respect fo this wonderful abyss, 
and even Pope Gregory J. seriously 
believed it to be the 
damned! Tere ‘Theodoric, the great 


ibode of the 


Ostrogoth, despite of his virtues, was 
plnnged by the nuuisters ofdivine ven- 
geanee ou earth; while Willam the 
Bad, of Sicily, and poor Henry VILL. 
of England, have both been detected 
endeavouring to make their escape 
\o emment 
contractor of biscuit for the supply of 
the British Navy issupposed, among 
Logiish sailors, tobe m duranee there; 


from thes fiery cauldron. 





Cowper s Corre 


pondeuce 


and by aremarkable trial at Doctors 
Commous, about seventy or eighty 
years azo, the Judge, in his decision, 
seemed to acquiesce in the opinion of 
his being cousigned to ite domains for 
ever. ‘The culprit wasa Mr. B 

I have forgotien the name, but I can 
never lose the remembrauce of the ef. 
fect that reading this trial from the 
Naval Chronicle had on a naval audi- 


ence, while passing the Island 
COWPER’S CORRESPONDENCE 


“The country arcund us is much 


alarmed with appreheusions of fire. 
Two have happened, since that of 
Olney. One at Hitchin, where tl 

damage is said to amount to eleven 
thousand pe unds, and another, ata 


place not far from Hitchm, of which | 
Letters 
have been dropped it Bedford, threat 


have vot learnt the name 


ening to burn the town; ond the i- 


been so imtimidated, 


as to have placed a guard 


habitants have 
in many 
parts of it, several nights past. Since 
our couflagration here, we have sent 
two women and a boy to justice, for 


de predation; S 


— R——, for steal- 
ing @ prece of beef, which, in her ex. 
cuse, she said she intended to take 
care of. This lady, whom you well 
remember, escaped for want of evi- 
dence; not that evidence was indeed 
wantmg, but our men of Gotham 
judged it unnecessary tosendit, With 
her weut the woman | mentioned be- 
fore, who, it seems, has made some sort 
ol pr fession, but upow this occasion 
towed herself a latitude of conduct 
rather imconsistent with it, having 
filled her aprou with wearing apparel, 
intended to take 
care of. She would have gone to the 
county gaol, had Wilham Raban, the 


+ 


which she hhewise 


baker's son, who prosecuted, msisted 
upon it; but he good-natured|s though 
I think weakly, interposed im her fa- 
The voung 
gentleman who accompanied these tatr 
ones, is the junior sou of Molly Bos- 
well. fle had stolen some trrou-work, 


the property of Griggs, the bute! 


vour, and begged her oft. 


el 
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Being convicted, he was ordered to be 
whipt, which operation he underwent 
at the cart's tail, from the stone-house 
to the high arch, and back again, He 
seemed to show great fortitude, but it 
was allan imposition upon the pub- 
lic. The beadle, who performed it, 
had filled his left hand with ochre, 
through which, every stroke, he drew 
the lash of his whip, leaving the ap- 
pearance of a wound upon the skin, 
but in reality not hurting him at all. 
This being perceived by Mr. Cousta- 
ble H—-—, who followed the beadle, 
he applied his cane, without any suc h 
management or precaution, to the 
shoulders of the too merciful execu. 
immediately be- 
came more interesting. The beadle 
could by io means be prey tiled upon 
tostrike bard, which provoked the 
constable to strike harder; and this 
double flogging continued, tilla lass of 
Silver-end, pitying the pitiful beadle 
thus sutie ring under the hands of the 


tiouer. The scene 


pitiless constable, joined the proces- 
sion, aud placing herself immediately 
behind the latter, seized him by his 
capitlary club, and pulling him back 
wards by the same, slapt his face with 
amost Amazonian fury. 
catenation of events has taken up 
nore of my paper than [ intended it 
should, but | could not forbear to in- 
form you how the beadle threshed the 
thief, the coustable the beadle, and 
the lady the constable, and how the 
thief was the ouly person couce rned 
who suffered nothi yg. 


This cole 


[othe Rev. Joun Newton 
* April 20, 1788 
“My Dear Friend,—Mvy device was 
mitended to represent not my own 
heart, but the 
mourning and vet rejoicing, prerced 
with thorns, vet wreathed about with 
roses. I have the thorn without the 
rose. My briar is a wintry one, the 
flowers are withered, but the thorn 
remains. My days are spent in va 
nity, aud itis impossible for me to 
spend them ctherwise. Noman upon 
sensible of the u ro 


heart of a Christian, 


Curth os more 





respondenee. lie 


fitableness of a life like mine thap I 
um, or groans more heavily under the 
burthen; but this too is vanity, be- 
cause it is in vain; my groans will 
not bring the remedy, because there 
is no remedy for me. The time when 
i seem to be most rationally emploved 
is when | am reading. My studies, 
however, are very much confined, and 
of little use, because I have no books 
but what I borrow, and nobody will 
lend me amemory. My own is al- 
most worn out. [read the Biogra- 
phia and the Review. If all the read- 
ers of the former had memories like 
mine, the compilers of that work would 
in vain have laboured to rescue the 
great names of past ages from oblivion, 
for what I read to-day I forget to- 
morrow. A by-stander may say, this 
is rather an advantage, the book is al- 
ways new ;—but I beg the by-stander’s 
pardon; [ can recollect though I can- 
not remember, and with the book in 
my hand | recognise those passages 
which, wilhout the book, | should ne- 
ver have thought of more. 

“* | see —— (though he was a learn- 
ed man, and sometimes wrote like a 
wise one,) labouring under invincible 
prejudices against the truth and its 
professors; heterodox in his opinion 
upon some religious subjects, and rea- 
soning most weakly in support ofthem. 
How has he toiled to prove that the 
perdition of the wicked is not eternal, 
that there may be repentance in hell, 
ind that the devils may be saved at 
lust; thus establishing, as far as in 
him lies, the behef of a purgatory, and 
ipproaching nearer tu the church of 
Kome than ever any Methodist did, 
though papalizing is the crime with 
which he charges all of that denomi 
nation. When T think of him, [think 
too of some who shall say hereafter, 
‘Have we not prophesied in thy name 
rd in thy uname done many wonder- 
vus works? ‘Then shall he say tito 
them, Depart from me, for I never 
kuew you.’ But perhaps he might be 
enlightened in his last moments, and 
saved in the very article of dissolution. 
It is much to be wished, end indeed 
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hoped, that he was. Sucha man, re- 
probated in the great day, would be 
the most melancholy apectacle of all 
that stand at the left hand hereafter. 
Bat [ do not think that many, or in- 
deed any, will be found there, who in 
their lives were sober, virtuous, and 
sincere, truly pious in the use of their 
little light, and though ignorant of 
God, in comparison with some others, 
yet sufficiently informed to know that 
he is te be feared, loved, aud trasted. 
Av opcration is often performed with- 
in the curtains of a dying bed, im be- 
half of such men, that the nurse and 
the doctor (I mean the doctor aud the 
nurse) have uo suspicion of. The 
soul makes but one step out of dark- 
ness into light, aud makes that step 
without a wituess. My brother's case 
has made me very charitable in’ my 
opinion about the futuie state of such 
men.” 
To the Same. 
Sept. 8, 178S. 

“My Dear Friend,—I have been 
Jately more dejected and more dis- 
tressed than usual; more harrassed by 
dreams in the night, and more deeply 
poisoned by them in the following day. 
I know not what is portended by an 
alteration for the worse, after eleven 
vearsof misery; but firmly believe 
that it is not designed as the introduc. 
tion of a change for the better. You 
kuow not what | suffered while you 
were here, nor was there any need you 
should. Your friendshipfor me would 
have made vou in some degree a par- 
taker of my woes; and your share m 
them would have been increased by 
your inability to help me. Perhaps, 
mdeed, they took a keener edge from 
the consideration of your presence 
The friend of my heart, the person 
with wiom | had formerly taken 
aweet counsel, no longer useful to me 
asa minister, no longer pleas int tome 
as a Christian, wasa spectacle that 
roust necessarily add the bitterness of 
mortification to the sadness of despair. 
] now see along winter before me, aud 
am to get through itasi can. IThuow 

! 


the 2'vu id, J bef re I tread rou it 


It is hollow—'t is agitated 


It suffers 
shocks in every dircction—it is like 
the soil of Calabria, all winrlpool and 


undulation. But | must reel through 
it; at least, if] be not swallowed up 
by the way. Your's, W. C,” 


Tothe Rev. Witt. Unwiy, 

“ Nor. 24, 1781. 

“My Dear Friend,— News is always 
acceptable, especially from another 
world. [ cannot tell you what has 
been dove in the Chesapeake, but | 
can tell you what has passed in West 
Wycombe, in this county. Do you 
feel vourseif disposed to give ¢ redit to 
the story of the apparition? No, say 
you. Lam of your mind. I do not 
believe more than one in a hundred of 
those tales with which old women 
frighten children, and teach children 
to frighten each other. But you are 
vot such a philosopher, | suppose, as 
to have persuaded yourselfthat an ap. 
parition is an impossible thing. Can 
you attend to a story of that sort, if 
well authenticated? Yes. Then | 
can tell you one. 

You have heard, no doubt, of the 
romantic friendship that subsisted be 
tween Paul Whitehead, and Lord le 
Despenser, the late Sir Francis Dash- 
When Paul died, he left his 
. It was his heart, 
Which was taken out of lis body, aud 


wood. 


lordship a legacy 


seut as directed. Plis friends having 
built a church, and at that Cime just 
fiuished it, ased it asa mausoleum upon 
as | think 
the newspapers told us at the time 
crected an elegant pillar in the centre 
of it, on the summit of this pillar, en- 
closed ina golden urn, he placed the 


this occasion 


and having 


La) 
heart in question. But not as a lady 
placesa china figure upon her mantle- 
tree, or on the top of her cabinet, but 
with much respecful ceremony, aud 
all the forms of funeral solemnity. He 
hired the best singers and the best 
performers, 
for the purpose, be invited all the vo 
bility and gentry in the country to 
assist at the celebration of these obs: 
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Ile composed an anthem 
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into an august procession, marched to 
the place appointed at their head, aud 
consigned the posthumous treasure, 
with his own hands to its state of ho- 
nourable elevation. Having thus, as 
he thought, and as he might well 
think,(......-.) appeased the manes 
of the deceased, he rested satisfied 
with what he had done, and supposed 
his friend would rest. But not so,— 
about a week since I received a letter 
from a person, who cannot have been 
misinformed, telling me that Paul has 
appeared frequently of late, and that 
there are few, ifany, of his lordship’s 
numerous household, who have not 
seen him, sometimes in the park, 
sometimes in the garden, as well as in 
the house, by day and by night, in- 
differently. [make noreflection upon 
this incident, having other things to 
write about, and but little room. 

“| learned when I wasa boy, being 
the son of a staunch Whig, anda man 
that loved his country, to glow with 
that patriotic enthusiasm which is apt 
to break forth into poetry, or at least 
to prompt a person, if he has any in- 
clination that way, to poetical en- 
deavours. Prior's pieces of that sort 
were recommended fo my particular 
and as that part of the pre 
acut century was a scauson when clubs 


notice ; 


of a political character, and conse- 
quently political songs, were much in 
fashion, the best iu that style, some 
written by Rowe, and TP think some 
by Congreve, and mauy by other wits 
ofthe day, were propose 1 to my ad- 
miration Be g grownup, P ber wie 
desirous of imitating such bright ex 
amples, and while T lived tn the ‘Tem 
ple produced several half penny bal- 
lads,two or three of which had the 
honour to be popular. What we learn 
m childhood we retain long ; aud the 
successes we met with, about three 
vears azo, when D*‘Estaing was twice 
rep ied, once in America, and once 
in the West lncies, having set fire to 
Mv patriotic zeal ouce more, it dis 
covered itself by the same symptoms, 
and produced effects much like those 
wt bial or t hefore Rit hia 


Cowper s C 7 espondenee, 


sion, disdaining to be confined withia 
the bounds of fact, pushed me upon 
uniting the prophetical with the po- 
etical character, and defeated its own 
purpose. Tam glad it did. The less 
there is of that sort in my book the 
better; it will be more consonant to 
your character, who patronise the vo- 
Jume, and, indeed, to the constant 
tenor of my own thoughts upon pub- 
lic matters, that | should exhort my 
countrymen to repentance, than that [ 
should flatter their pride—that voice 
for which, perhaps, they are even now 
so severely punished... .. 

“« My reading is pretty much cir- 
cumscribed, both by want of books and 
the influence of particular reasons. 
Politics are my abhorrence, being al- 
most liy pothetical, fluctuating, and im- 
practicable. Philosophy—lI should 
have said natural philosophy, mathe. 
matically studied, does not suit me ; 
and such exhibitions of that subject, 
as are calculated for less learned read- 
, Lhave read in former days, and 
remember in the present. Poetry, 
English poetry, | never touch, being 
pretty much addicted to the writing 
of it, and knowing that much inuter- 
course with those gentlemen betrays 
us unavoidably into a Labit of imita- 
tion, Which | hate and despise most 
Ce, ria 
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“To the Rev. Joun New Tow. 
** November 30, 17838 
“My Dear Friend,—I have neither 
long visits to pay nor to recerve, nor 
ladies tospend hours in tellrag me what 
which might be told ia five minutes, 
vet often find myself obliged to be an 
economist of time, and to mase the 
most ofa short opportunity. Let our 
station be asretrred as it may, there is 
no want of playthings and avocations, 
nor much need to seek them, tu this 
world ofour’s. Businuess, or what pre 
sents itself to us, under that lnposing 
character, will find us out, even inthe 
stillest retreat, and plead its import. 
ince, however trivial in reality, as 

i just demand upon our attention, 
“Tt is wonderful how, by means of 
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time is stolen away. I have just tin 
to observe that time is short, and by 
the time I have made the observation 
time is goue. Ihave wondered in for- 
mer days at the patience of the Anute- 
diluviaun world; that they could en- 
dure a life almost millevary, with so 
little variety as seems to have fallen 
to their share. It is probable that 
they have had much fewer employ- 
ments than we. ‘Their affairs lay in 
a narrow compass; their libraries 
were indifferently furnished ; philoso 
phical resear ches were carried on with 
much less industry and acuteness of 
penetration, and fiddles, perhaps, were 
pot even mvented, flow then could 
seven or eight hundred years of live be 
supportable? [| have asked this ques 

tion formerly, and been at a loss to re 


solve it; but I think I can answer it 
now. I will suppose miyse lf born a 
thousand years before Noah w is boru 
or thought of. [rise with the sun; { 
worship; | prepare my breaktast; | 
swallow a bucket of goats-milk, aud 
a ck zen good size ible « ikes, I fasten 
anew strmg to my bow, and my 


youngest boy, a lad of about thirty 
ve irs of age, 
arrows tll be has stript offall the fea 
thers, | find myself obliged to repairs 
them. ‘The morning is thus speut in 
preparing for the chace, and it is be- 
come necessary that I should dine. I 
dig up my roots; T wash them; I 
boil them; I find them not 
enough, I boil them again; my wife 
is angry; we dispute; we settle the 
point; but in the mean time the fire 
goes out, aud must be kindled again 
All this is very amusing. Thunt; | 
home the prey; with the skin 
I mend an old coat, or T makea 

By this time the 
I feel myself fatizned, and re- 
Thus what with tiling 


having played with my 


done 


bring 
fit 


new one day is fas 
spent 
tire to rest. 
the ground, and eating the fruit of it, 
hunting, and walking, and 


and me uding old clothes, and slee ping 


ruling, 


and rising again, | can suppore an in 
habitant of the primeval world so 
much occupte d, as to sigh over the 


tithe end 


shortness of life, aud to fing, 


ol man ' we. that tie ‘ 


pnedence. 
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slipt through his fingers, and wep, 
passed away What 
wonder then that I, who livein a day 
of so much greater refinement, when 
there is so much more to be wanted 
and wished, and to bee njoyed, should 


hke a shadow, 


fecl myself now and then pinched jn 
pot of opportunity, and at some loss 
for leisure to fill four sides of a sheet 
like this? Thus, howeve r, it ts, and 
ifthe ancient gentlemen to whom | 
have referred, and their ¢ omplaints of 
the disproportion of time to the ovcea. 
sions they had 
me as an excuse, | must even plead 
guilty, and countess that | am often 
haste, when I 


for it, will not serve 


have no good reas 
for being so.” 
VARIETIES 
a .< Nonsnited A 
tryman, loaded with faggots, 


Jou ly 


way! 


( xeomb coun 
cried 


** Nake 


that peo} lem 


» an ie passed lone 


make way! 


git 


usual. A cor 
comb, who thought ut beneath him 
to take the fellow's counsel, pushed by 


beware im time, as is 


him, and had his coat, which wassilk, 
fle flew in a vio. 
leut passion, and had the man taken 
before a magistrate, pleading for pay 

ment of the The country 

man was interrogated, but he merely 
opened his mouth without speaking. 
“ Are you dumb, my friend?” said the 


cousiderably torn 


damage . 


magistrate, ‘ No,” interrupted the 
plamtiff, “mere malice, because he 
cannot defend himself: he appears 
dumb now, but when we met this 
morning, he bawled, * Make way 
make way! like a Stentor ; vo 
might have heard him a mile off 
* Aud why then,” said the magistrate, 
* did you not make way * 

Anecdote. Au Irisiman seeing a 
large quantity of potatoes standing im 


a market-place, observed to i 


stander, “ What a fine show of 





toes !"—* Yes they are, repli 
“very fine potatoes; I see you 

the name quite pat; how do you 
them tm your country?”— Ah, fait 
returned the Irishman, “we meve 


call ‘em, when we w ' x ) 
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